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"Verdi prati" from Alcina | George Frideric Handel (1685-1759) 

Verdi prati, selve amene, perderete la belta. 

Vaghi fior, correnti rivi, la vaghezza, la bellezza presto in voi si cangera. 

Verdi prati, selve amene, perderete la belta. 

E cangiato il vago oggetto alForror del primo aspetto tutto in voi ritornera. 

Green meadows , amusing forests, you will lose the beauty 

Pretty flowers, running streams, the charm, the beauty soon in you will be changed. 

Green -meadows, amusing forests, you will lose the beauty 

And changed the vague object to the dismay of thefirst glance all in you will return. 

"Honor and Arms" from Samson I George Frideric Handel (1685-1759) 
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"Les Roses d'lspahan" I Gabriel Faure (1845-1924) 

Les roses d’lspahan dans leur gaine de mousse, le jasmins de Mossoul, 
les fleurs de Foranger, 

Ont un parfum moins frais, ont une odeur moins douce, O blanche Leilah! 
que ton souffle leger. 

Ta levre est de corail et ton rire leger sonne mieux que l’eau vive et d’une 
voix plus douce. 

Mieux que le vent joyeux qui berce Foranger, mieux que Foiseau qui chante 
au bord d’un nid de mousse. 

Mais le subtile odeur des roses dans leur mousse, la brise qui se joue autour 
de Foranger 

Et l’eau vive qui flue avec sa plainte douce ont un charme plus sur que 
ton amour leger! 

O Leilah! depuis que de leur voi leger tous les baisers ont fui de ta levre si douce 

II n’est plus de parfum dans le pale oranger, ni de celeste arome aux roses 
dans leur mousse. 

L’oiseau, sur le duvet humide et sur la mousse, ne chante plus parmi la rose 
et Foranger; 

L’eau vive des jardins n’a plus de chanson douce, l’aube ne dore plus le 
ciel pur et leger. 

Oh! que ton jeune amour ce papillon leger revienne vers mon coeur d’une 
aile prompte et douce. 

Et qu’il parfume encor la fleur de Foranger, les roses d’lspahan dans leur 
gaine de mousse. 




The roses of Ispahan in their sheath of moss, the jasmines of Mosul, the orange blossoms, 

Have a fragrance less fresh, an aroma less sweet, 0 pale Leila, than your light breath! 

Tour lips are coral and your light laughter has a softer and lovelier sound than rippling water, 

Lovelier than the joyous breeze that rocks the orange-tree, lovelier than the bird that sings near 
its nest of moss. 

But the subtle fragrance of the roses in their moss, the breeze that plays around the orange-tree 

And the spring-waterflowing with its plaintive murmur have a more certain charm than 
yourfickle love! 

0 Leila, ever since in their airy flight all the kisses have fledfrom your lips so sweet, 

There is no longer any fragrance from the pale orange-tree, no heavenly aroma from the 
roses in the moss. 

The bird, in its nest of moistfeathers or moss, sings no more among the roses and orange-trees; 

The springs in the gardens have lost their soft song; and dawn no longer gilds the pure and 
weightless sky. 

Oh, if only your youthful love, that light butterfly, would return to my heart on swift 
and gentle wings, 

And perfume once more the orange blossom and the roses of Ispahan in their sheath of moss. 

"En priere" I Gabriel Faure (1845-1924) 

Si la voix d’un enfant peut monter jusqu’a Vous, O mon Pere, 

Ecoutez de Jesus, devant Vous a genoux, La priere! 

Si Vous m’avez choisi pour enseigner vos lois Sur la terre, 

Je saurai Vous servir, auguste Roi des rois, O Lumiere! 

Sur mes levres, Seigneur, mettez la verite Salutaire, pour que celui 
qui doute, avec humilite Vous revere! 

Ne m’abandonnez pas, donnez-moi la douceur Necessaire, 
pour apaiser les maux, soulager la douleur, La misere! 

Revelez Vous a moi, Seigneur en qui je crois Et j’espere: 

Pour Vous je veux souffrir et mourir sur la croix, Au calvaire! 


continued 
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If the voice of a child can climb unto You, 0 my Father, 

Listen Jesus, in front of You kneeling, The prayer! 

If You chose me to teach your laws On the earth, 

I will know to serve You, August King of kings, 0 Light! 

On my lips, Lord, put the truth Salutary, For that the one that doubts, 
with humility reveres You! 

Do not abandon me, give me Necessary softness, to appease the evil, 
relieve the pain, The misery! 

Reveal yourself to me, Lord, in whom I believe and I hope: 

For you I want to suffer and die on the cross, At Calvary! 
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"Du bist wie eine Blume" I Robert Schumann (1810-1856) 

Du bist wie eine Blume, so hold und schon und rein; 

Ich schau’ dich an, und Wehmut schleicht mir ins Herz hinein. 

Mir ist, als ob ich die Hande aufs Haupt dir legen sollt’, 

Betend, daB Gott dich erhalte so rein und schon und hold. 

You are like a flower, so pure andfair and bright; 

I gaze at you, and a sad yearning forever enters my heart. 

I fain would lay in kind blessing my hands upon thy hair, 

Imploring God to keep you, so bright and pure, andfair. 

"Die beiden Grenadiere" | Robert Schumann (1810-1856) 

Nach Frankreich zogen zwei Grenadier, Die waren in RuBland gefangen. 

Und als sie kamen ins deutsche Quartier, Sie lieBen die Kopfe hangen. 

Da horten sie beide die traurige Mar: DaB Frankreich verloren gegangen, 

Besiegt und geschlagen das tapfere Heer, und der Kaiser, der Kaiser gefangen. 

Da weinten zu sammen die Grenadier wohl ob der klaglichen Kunde. 

Der eine sprach: “Wie weh wird mir, Wie brennt meine alte Wunde!” 

Der andre sprach: “Das Lied ist aus, Auch ich mocht mit dir sterben, 

Doch hab ich Weib und Kind zu Haus, Die ohne mich verderben.” 

Was schert mich Weib, was schert mich Kind, Ich trage weit bessres Verlangen; 
LaB sie betteln gehn, wenn sie hungrig sind Mein Kaiser, mein Kaiser gefangen! 
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Gewahr mir, Bruder, eine Bitt: Wenn ich jetzt sterben werde, So nimm meine 
Leiche nach Frankreich mit, Begrab mich in Frankreichs Erde. 

Das Ehrenkreuz am roten Band Sollst du aufs Herz mir legen; 

Die Flinte gib mir in die Hand, Und giirt mir um den Degen. 

So will ich liegen und horchen still, Wie eine Schildwach, im Grabe, Bis einst ich 
hore Kanonengebriill Und wiehernder Rosse Getrabe. 

Dann reitet mein Kaiser wohl liber mein Grab, viel Schwerter klirren und blitzen; 
Dann steig ich gewaffnet hervor aus dem Grab -Den Kaiser, den Kaiser zu schiitzen! 


Two grenadiers were returning to France, from Russian captivity they came. 

And as they crossed into German lands they hung their heads in shame. 

Both heard there the tale that they dreaded most, that France had been conquered in war; 
Defeated and shattered, that once proud host,—and the Emperor, a free man no more. 

The grenadiers both started to weep at hearing so sad a review. 

The first said, u My pain is too deeply old wound is burning anew!” 

The other said, u The song is done; like you, Td not stay alive; 

But at home I have wfe and son, who without me would not survive. ” 

What matters son? What matters wfe? By nobler needs I set store; 

Let them go beg to sustain their life! My Emperor, a free man no more! 

Promise me, brother, one request: if at this time I should die, 

Take my corpse to France for its final rest; in France’s dear earth let me lie. 

The Cross of Valor, on its red band, over my heart you shall lay; 

My musket place into my hand; and my sword at my side display. 

So shall I lie and hark in the ground, aguardwatch, silently staying 

Till once more I hear the cannon’s pound and the hoofbeats of horses neighing. 

Then my Emperor’ll be passing right over my grave; each clashing sword, a flashing reflector. 
And I, fully armed, will rise up from that grave, the Emperor’s, the Emperor’s protector!” 
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"O! du mein holder Abendstern" 

from Tannhauser | Richard Wagner (1813-1883) 

Wie Todesahnung, Damm’rung deckt die Lande, umhiillt das Tal 
mit schwarzlichem Gewande; 

Der Seele, die nach jenen Hohn vedangt, vor ihrem Flug 
durch Nacht und Grausen bangt. 

Da scheinest du, o lieblichster der Sterne, dein Sanftes Licht entsendest du der Feme; 

Die nacht’ge Damm rung teilt dein lieber Strahl, und freundlich zeigst du 
den Weg aus dem Tab 

O du, mein holder Abendstern, wohl griisst’ ich immer dich so gern: 

vom Herzen, das sie nie verriet, griisse sie, wenn sie vorbei dir zieht, 
wenn sie entschwebt dem Tal der Erden, ein sel’ger Engel dort zu werden! 

Likeforeboding of death, Dusk veils all the land; it covers the valley with great 
and ominous swarthy raiments. 

The soul, which aspires to lofty heights, is made uneasy in the face of its flight 
through darkness and horror. 

There you shine, oh loveliest of stars; You sendforth your gentle lightfrom afar; 

Your dear ray parts the gloomy dusk; and, kindly, you point the way 
out of the valley. 

Oh you, my lovely evening star, I always greet you so gladly: 

from the heart which she never betrayed greet her, when she passes by you 
when she hovers over the valley of earth, to become, yonder, a blessed angel! 


"The Little Horses" I Aaron Copland (1900-1990) 

"Zion's Walls" 

"At the River" 

"Ching-a-ring Chaw" 




"O, Divine Redeemer" 


Charles Gounod (1818-1893) 
Robert Slangen, tenor 


"How Great Thou Art" Stuart K. Hine / arr. Craig Courtney 
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William A. V. Willis In December 2008, baritone William Willis completes his 
B.A. in vocal performance at Salisbury University For two consecutive years 
(2006 and 2007), Willis placed in the top three in his category at the Maryland- 
Washington, D.G. National Association of Teachers of Singing Competition. 
Most recently, he portrayed the role of the Sorcerer in SU’s first opera 
production, Dido and Aeneas by Henry Purcell. In addition to singing, Willis is a 
first-degree black belt instructor in Takido and is working on his second degree at 
Martial Arts United; he also holds a green belt in Hapkido. 


Susan S. Zimmer Susan Snead Zimmer has been an adjunct faculty member 
since 1993, serving as staff accompanist and teaching courses in accompanying, 
music appreciation, and applied piano and organ. She holds a Master of Music 
from Yale University School of Music and Institute of Sacred Music and a 
Bachelor of Music from Texas Tech University; she is currently studying for a 
doctorate in music education at Boston University. She has been elected to 
membership in the academic honor society of Phi Kappa Phi and the music 
honor societies of Mu Phi Epsilon and Pi Kappa Lambda. She has performed 
solo and collaborative keyboard recitals in New Mexico, Texas, Connecticut, 
New York, Maryland and Virginia. Zimmer is a Certified Church Musician in 
the Presbyterian Church (U.S.) and serves as the director of music for Wicomico 
Presbyterian Church in Salisbury, where she directs singing and handbell choirs 
for all ages, and plays piano and organ. 


Robert Slangen Tenor Robert Slangen is a senior vocal performance major and 
winner of the spring 2008 Maryland-Washington, D.C. National Association of 
Teachers of Singing Competition (Junior Men category). Slangen sang the role 
Aeneas in SU’s production of Dido and Aeneas last spring. This past summer he 
was accepted into the Centro Studi Italiani Opera Program located in Urbania, 
Italy. The month-long, audition-only program consisted of a home stay and 
intensive Italian language and music study as well as exposure to performances at 
the Urbania Opera House and the Teatro Bramante. 
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SPECIAL THANKS 

William V. Willis offers the following thank you: 

“Virginia G. Willis, my grandma, who has helped me every step of the way; thank you. 

Love y a Grandma! And to faculty, staff,friends andfamily who helped me along the way with 
your support, guidance, friendship and kind words, thank you from the bottom of my heart!” 
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